


PRL 


WEEALY ENTERTAINER; 


Wiest of Sagland Miscellany. 





— MONDAY, FEBRUARY 25, 1822. [VoL. V.—N. S.J 
pas ' ” name 
LIFE O} LIVER GOLDSMITII | kes of the nature of romance, 

Physiology is more closely connected 
‘ page with science. In the oue we must 

Ix 1771, | wrote the Life of B oft u rest contented with probability ; 
lingbrook« refixed to the Dissert in the other we know that truth is 
tion on Parties generally to be attained, and there 

Phe reception which his former | fore expect to find it 
had met did not disse eve him from Csoldsmith had been for some time 
pe his fate will S17 } Rif s tto attacks of strangury; and 
wa a oil ter much solicitation.that having before experienced relief from 
( nan W prey t \ Powders, had again recourse 
[he Mistakes of a Night, or She to popular medicine. Lis medi- 
Stoops to ouquer,to be wted at Co- eal tendants are said to have remon- 
vent Garden, ov the 15th of March, trated with him on its nufitness in 
1773. A large party of zealous fi 1 to which his disorder had 
with Johusou at their head, att but he persevered; and 
to witness tl representation s \ ereasil ind some secret 
lead the plaudits of 1 house distress of mind, under which he 
scheme which Mr. Cumberlan whed to Doctor Turton that be la 
scribes to have been preconcerted with — | l, 9ggravating his bodily com 
much method, it to have been 1 pola » he exptred on the tth ofApril, 
failing im cous renee f some m i lus forty-tifth year. 
takes in the ex ution of the mane l was privately interred in the 
vres, which ' ads the « ispole sul Dea ourving eround A mouu- 
of the audtenc Phat the piece ise mu is erected to his memory in 
livened by such droll incidents, as to Westminster Abbey, with the follow- 
be nearly allied to farce, Johnson with pitaph by Jolmson, written at 
itis observed larine, howey 1 solicitation of thew common 
that “he khiew of po come form v [ Has 
vears that hadso much exhilarate ( 
idience; that had s wich answ i I 
the greatend of comedy, that of mak enue 
me an avahienee Wert u 

Che Llistory of the Earth ar 
mated Natur in ¢ it vol 
closed the labours of Gioldsmith. ‘J s ‘ 
compilation, however recommmetr | wenu 
by the avreeableness of style usta ; < : 
its author, is but little prized fos " 
ts aceurag In a summary of | t ‘ . 
events, which are often dillerent u Pallas 
lated by writers of authorit intig aap 
dit nearly equal, it is in to lo i ( 
certainty. Bat when we are | t I COLNNIV. 
ed with a des ption o il ] ! hac questioned whether 
jects that required only to looked = 1 uv authority for using the 
tin order to be known, we are ue fetign situs here employ 
ther am por istt te "N | t I have } wd at observed by 
some | pore vhiose opi hi subjects 





Another epitaph compo 
| | 
Johnson mn Grreck deserves 
as it shows how strongly lis n 


impressed by Goldsmith's 


Lhe following is a transhitu 








1 the King, must have m 


»! ira ii 1 tos ill senss 


thei muscmel 


novel and so pleas 
“W re te » tne comp 
Lord ( 
t el 
' . hie it | ) 
I ‘ rv, a 
I I thee ! tibl 
iy . tli 
Sj coat 
i tle | 
m 
crn 
th was one of th Tria 
I more LKELY To se 
i i they were s 
s I fail ft insist 
i i 
[be it w het 
sv eSSUS t 
t cl f sam . 
i which he hiv i 
u f 1m 
that i i the m 
iit if ‘) 
bmicnecment 
(; t i ‘ 
{ t b i 0 
t, where they v 
mw rengn 
vi it 
1 Ty t ‘ 
t i bec 


tley were nu 
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\ j re spect, and that rmoate It} ;s chiefiy by exhibitions of 
il one, it must be own 1, that they nature i her most homely and fami- 
re suilerers by this alferatton in views. But from these he selects 
rs bor the quantity of their | i wil retiou, ind 
hours having become more tmportant t » represent v tever would 
nuder their new m sters than it was , run zled pain on disgust. 
wer their old ones,they hi 1 less re His couplets have the same slow 
ction, and their origuiahity was tately m lias Johnson's ; and 
weakened by duiflusivene s. They i if we can suppose similar images of 
ged themselves but sparingiv im of il and domestic hfe to have arrest- 
the luxury of comy veverse, which ed the attention of that writer,we can 
was too thriftless an occupation to be scarcely conceive that he would have 
continued long They used it, per- expressed them in different language. 
haps, as the means of attracting no Some of the lines m The Deserted 
t to themselves at tueir first en- Vi e aresanl to be cle sely copied 
trance on the world, but not as th from a poem by Welsted ; but I do not 
staple on Which they were afterwards — think he will be found to have levied 
to depend. Wheuthe song haddrawn larger contributions on it, than most 
hearers mdthen, whad 4 shave supp sed themselves justi- 
its duty i rowd was to be tie making on the neglected works 
tained and enercased, by expect f their predecessors. 
sofadvantage rather than of pl | following parti ilars relating 
A writer consulted Goldsmith this | em, which L have extracted 
what subjects he might em f he letter of Dr. Strean before 
spen with most profit to hims ' red to, cannot fail to gratify that 
“It will be better,” said the autt 1 s class of readers with whom 
of The Traveller and The D has been a favourite from their ear- 
serted Village, laughing, but vorrs 
st, “to reling aly tl } - } I of ‘Tt Deserted Village 
t muses. For my part, 1 wave f Kits origin fs th ircumstance 
productionsiu prose more sougl ter of ( ‘ ertN ver (the grand- 
ud better paid | 2 This ist iouvt, t tt re tleman wh now lives 


thin half a mile of 
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the name of the village-master, and 
the site of his school-house, aud Ca- 
therine Giraghty, a lonely w idow, 


The wretched matron forced in age for 
bre ad, 
Tostrip the brook with mantling cresses 


spread, 


(and to this day the brook and ditches, 
near the spot where her cabin stood, 
abound with cresses) still remain in 
the memory of the inhabitants, and 
Catherine's childrenin the neighbour- 
hood. ‘The pool, the busy mill, the 
house where “ nut-brown draughts ine 
ed, are still visited as the por tie 
scene; andthe “hawthorn-bush" grow- 
in frout of the 


mgm an ope n space 
house, which | knew to have three 
trunks, is now reduced to one; the 


other two having been cut, from tine 
to time, by persons carrying pieces of 
itaway to be into tovs, &c. in 
honour of the bard, and of the cele- 
brily of his poem. All these contri- 
bute to the same proof; and the ‘* de- 
cent chureh,” which [| attended for up- 
wards of eighteen which 
**tops the nerghbouring hill,” isexactly 
described as seen from Lissoy, the re- 
sidence of the preacher. 

I should have observed, that Eliza- 
beth Delap, who was a parishioner of 
mine, and died at the age of about 
ninety, oftentold me she was the first 
whoput thook intoGoldsmith’s hand; 
int, that she taught 


made 


vears, and 


by which she me 
him his letters: she was allied to hin, 
and kepta little school. 

Che Hermit is a pleasing little tale, 
told with that simplicity which ap- 
pears so easy,and is in fact so difficult, 


to be attained It is imitated from 
the Ballad of a Friar of Orders Grey, 
in Pe ey's Reliques of English Poet vy. 

lis Traveller was, it ts saul, pro- 
nounced by Mr. Fox to be one of the 
finest pees in the ioglhsh language 
Perhaps this sentence was delivered 


by that ere 


cation, Wii 


it man with some qualifi- 


h was either forgotten o1 


ouutted iy ther porter of if thier 
Wise such praise was surely spropor 
tioned t its object 

Ii this | vm, he profe s to com. 


ave the , tid éval 















































Life of Oliver Goldsmith. 


His de 


is to show thor } 


whose lot he contemplates. 
sigu at setting out 


whether we consider the blessings; 








tha 
be derived from art or from nature,y prt 
shall discover “an equal portion dealt 4 
to all mankind.” And the conclusic re 
which he draws at the end oft eat 
poem Ww muld be perfectly just, uf tl os 
premises were allowed hin. me 
In every government though terr i S 
"re rn, r 
Though tyrant kings or tyrant laws tr to 
stra bn, le 
How small, of all that human heartse t 
dure, ' 
That part which laws or kings canca . 
“ cl { , 
Still to « elves ih every place ¢ : 
i J ‘ 
Our own felicity we make or fir 
With 5 c \ ch t 
5 , vi 
Glides the i ent of don ly 
‘ 
The lifts tA‘ ea 1 wy ( t} 
Luke's vi apd Damic n 
t stee 
To men remote trot powe! i 
knowu 
Leave reason, faith, aud cons nce ( 
vlr owl V 
That it matters little or nothing , 
the happiness ofmen whether thes 
governed well or all, whether t 5 
live under fixed and known laws 
at the will of an arbitrary tyrant, 1s ! 
paradox, the fallacy of which 1s! 
pily too apparent to need any ref 
tion. Noris his inference wart 
by those particular observations wl 
he makes for the purpose of este 
ing it. When of Italv he tells 
* that sensual bliss is all this nat | 
knows,” how is Italy to be compa 
either with itself when it was pron ) 
ed by those “1 eraumis, obW 
he speaks, or with that mitry W 
he sees 
] ‘ S i i > ‘ be 
Intent t 
B s i ! 
Pier P ‘ 
I " @ « 
VW e3 i hems 











] feof Oliven (folds ith 


That good is every where b nee 
4 

he some evil, Hone W Wo dew Bu 
that no etlort of human « irave or 
prudence can make ones prepon 
derate over the other, and t sat a ce 


ree of fate has tixed them im eternal 


EQUIpOISe, san opu mm Wiliieh, ! 
wert seriously cntertal | ist I 
men to a tame at 1 spiritless acqui 
escence in whatever disady t 


r inconveniences they may chia 
themselves involved, at 
iom the exercise of 1 
pu yhie virtue than that of 





| }submission. [its poetry ts h 
nily better than his ar ment {| 
ninates with t » skill t 
, ners ot the se ! ‘ t st 





yaries his main subje 
ly mterspered ; and ishe never rails 


« tone too far | youd his pitch 
the lirst starting, SO tl 


much below it. 


him; for he has rey ited 1 


Citizen of the World 


Where’cr I roam, whatever reais 
see, 

My heart untraveld fondiy turns 
the 

Stillte my brotuer turds with cea 
pain, 

And drags at each remo 1 i 
gocha 


pain of sepia Lio 


those ties that TE mv nat 
country ine ( v ‘ 
R | . -= 

By every remove bony Gray a pore 


er length of cha 


seldom sinks 
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we feel that it is on this earth we 


hay een travelling, and that the an- 
tl seither not willing or not able 
i 1 bove if 


MARIA ARNOLD.—A TALE. 


Ir is three years since | resided at 
the village of Raysd—le, a few ham- 
lets picturesquely situated on the 
uks of the rapid Sw—le. Here, 
der a humble roof, aud hard by the 
village church, dwelt the worthy bu 

Arnold, the 
curate of a simple flock, and Maria, 


th entle and modest Maria,his only 





unfortunate lrederick 


dauchtei hrederick, when i first 
knew him, was near sixty, 2 man of 
‘ derable judgment, and great 
SCLIS ty of heart; his religion was 
pr ud rational, and his charity ex- 
t for though the curacy was 
but small, vet, by temperance and 
a iomy, lie coutrived to bestow 
more than those of thrice lis propert 


Ilis manners were nuld and engaging, 
his features expressive, and, when he 

se to the distressed, his ¢ ves beam- 
‘ sweetness [I shall never forget. 
By this mode ofcouduct he became the 
father of the villace—not a soul within 


it but would willingly have sacrificed 


his happiness to oblive niy niable 





friend Methinks | see him now 
Ww hing ross the green t it spre uls 
from the rrsonure to the wate r’s sick 

| , it morntmg proved a fine one, 
uN di th onug men and maidens of 
1} vi wsemble to salute then 


‘ 
return for a few Howers, or any other 


| tor nud happy were they who, i 


tt festu ny { their esteem, re 


smile, or plhras¢ f 
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dark, full, and liquid ; her lips red and 
prominent; her hair ofadeep brown, 
her complexion pale, but, when ra 
ther heated, 
epre id her cheek; and her person, al 
though somewhat large, was clegant 
and well-formed. ‘To these external 
superadded — the 


i delicate sutlusion ove 


graces were much 
more valuable oues of suavity of dis 
position and tenderness of heart. Ma 
ria wept not only at the tale of fiction, 
at the sufferings of injured beauty, o1 
of graceful heroism; her pity and het 
extended to the loath 
some scenes of squalid poverty and 
litt cC cf a 
the woodbine winding over its mossy 
thatch! how that little cot 
have | 1 


seen her sooth the torture of 
convulsive ag 


ports that old man’s hoary head; his 
} > ¢ 

languid eves are fixed on her's, and 
feebly, as the gushing tear pours down 
his withered cheek, he blesses the 
Maria. Thou gent 


bounty were 
pale disease Behold yon 


often m 


' 


ony;—see! onehand 


compassionate 


being! ever in the hour of pensive so 
litude, when fled from cares that vex 
my spirit, ever did L call to mind thy 
modest virtues; 


even now, witist 


musing ou the scenes of Ruysd-—l 
even now my fancy draws the 
room, where, wheu the evening closed 
the labours of the weary villawer, tl 
conversation or the music of Mai 


added rapture to the social t r. It 


was plain, | remember, but elegant, 
and ornamented with me sketches 
of Maria's in itinta; at © end 
stood her harpsich rad, at hearita 
mahogany case of well choses hs; 
one window looked upon t green, 
aud the other, the pper pa f 
which were verspread by the r 
miuloye fibres of a jossan t e, 
had the view ofa large garden, 9 

the fortunale coml if i | | 
picturesque beauty ¢t K | i t 
the direction ofimy friend.  Llere, tl 
window. shutters closed, 1 the ' 
dles brought in, would Ari ysitt 


m his arm cl 


ness tar 


ments of retect nh, whet hy } 
{ cds On | t pieasure with n 
choly joy, that I 


the first opportunity of once more 
seemg the much-loved Arnold and hig 


danghter, and it ts three weeks since 


having prepared every thing for the 
I left my 
my heart 


purpose, house early in the 
morning 


throbbed with 
linpatience, and full of aut ipation, | 
promised myselfimuch aud | sting hap. 
piness, Occupied by these flatter g 


leas, I arrived the afternoon ofthe 


third day within a mile of Ruysd—le. 








It had been gloomy for ne time,and 
during the last hour, there fell m 
dl ty I , villeia reasing fr 
j ly, a ti t aes 2 heard on 
the hills, L rode up to a farm-house 
Within a few paces of the road. Here 
] met witha cordial we me from the 
1 ter thel ble n sion, Whom | 
! Know t | l ¢, and for 
whom | had siumcere regard; he 
shook me heartily by th hand, and 
saute me down t nis best fare nd 
hiay ne are J mv « this ind t Keo 
nit etrestime i, | ld mi thre pour 
portofmy | rney, that [had come 
to see the ge t 1 his daughe 
ter, Scarce had I finished the sentence 
vhen the 4 1 i t into tears 
* Thon lex ed what isthe 
atten ¢ riil tae 
¢ Al I wiust eds cive 
way t . ‘ ’ heart w { r 
We ‘wel i ul Ww 8 fi sure vour 
l our Ww tnever have gotte over 
' rastst \ * What of Ar 
» IS hewle ' Na, r honour.’ 
‘What then¢ * Bat Miss Marta 
“What of her# * he Naria, vour 
l ir, | r Miss Maria, is te be 
buried morrow nu uy, there w 
not a eve hie \ ye she wae 
Kid ana har ible 1 t | r, 
| pore se \ { thial we ih loved 
| 5 she ? tee r own child, 
i ll \ Lidnie t diave L seen 





nas, ste 80 
s would sil ¢ 
and speak SO swe 
h lp crsving wt 
ikuows! she hast 
it if vour hou 
L “ll tell 1 
mv head 
t}, bis relat 
th t 
e Stal 
‘ ia { 
i\ “ 
went 
were fast 
i er. Nt 
vy “squire, Wie 
smothers deaul 
ith, us the 
iget tiemat l 
v { sin Lt 
liss M \ 
t tiie ‘ 
ne 
wh ( 
' ‘I t 
et 
was 
i 
w 
I i 
ss M ' 


better \ f t was always our custom, as your 
veren tow thes vs, a ' woman, very 
ths that I é 1 red at one end of 
en L think ont i llay is faintand weary, 
» cruelly dealt tting | town began to cry. 
ur will give n \\ ¢ lleft off dane ne and went to see 
WM avout i ty t was the matter: butalas! who, 
{ farmer went i it be but poor Miss Maria, 

Mloutate oh, PE shall never forget it the longest 
mir leit vil to live her hands were 

e 28 tovether, and her eves were 

u Nii 1 : { wards heaven ; she k yhked 
pany, Miss | unge!, your honour: we none 

el some ' 5 s ik to her, | t we ill 
aascl © ‘ t ul then she gave a great sigh 
{ Henry, tl r t r nd. But, alack 
wane from ‘ \ whiist we were endeavouring 
md who, tosay to bring Miss Maria to life again, 
somest and best son lv having told Mr. Arnold, he 
ver setmy eves ¢ runoing breathless and almost 
it fall in love t ted tothe place, and taking his 

aut to marry hter in his arms, he looked upou 
1, W ih a manner, and then upon 
{word then towards heaven, that it 
ul forgive t | t broke our hearts, for he could 
an he si | , hol ak,vour hononur—his heart was 
, an t hie ild not spe ik; but justat 

. it moment Miss Maria opened her 
t ing her father,she shriek - 

,; info strong fits; he started, 

e Xi » fehing her hastily up, ran to 

peel ave,and | re, the fits 

t t , she miscarried \s for 

: \ri 1, he was quite over 

| } wept took on so 
that we thought he would ne- 

t the better of at. * Ohoimy 

*you Thats killed your 
\ have bowed him with 

ra : | then 
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sometimes call upon Mr. teury, 
complain ofthe cruciiy flusfatherjand 
then she would fall down upon hes 


knees and isk t yaveness of poor Mr. 
\rnold, who wasa 
the sight; butitisall 
nour at rest, wl may 


heaven reward her as she deserves 


Imost distracted at 
over, your | 


—lhie is now 


What my sensations were during 
this recital, it is MM pOssty to «et 
scribe; [can only say, that I felt my 
self so overpowered by the sudden 


piece ol 
strength, L sank into a 


nd unable to express the 


tht, 





The 1 plu 


jdleas of happiness with which | had 
fondly heated my imagination, were 
now no more: mi thew place, a scene 
ofall others the most distressing to 


my heart, presented itself, the mnage 





of my worthy Aroold stretched weep. 
yg on the body Of lis Aiatia, that 
Maria, whose tunocence au uapl 

city wer »dear to m liven tow 
my soul shudders at the reco tion 
of this dreadful moment Accursed 
be the wretch that brought thee iow, 


thou geutlest of the forms of virtu 
may anguish torture his corrupted 


heart! Little wert thou able to cor 
tend with 
th pane 
brutal violence of unfeeling passion, 


for thou wert mild as 


etier «a 
itience 


Her meek hands folded on 


misery such as this, with 


fd . tod I ; 
OF Ga ppomitlea Ove, ana 


breast, 
Ju mute submission lifts the adoring 


eve 
Even tut storm that wrecks he 
VWaron 
When the porgnaney of yruef was 
abated, | mingled: tears with the 
howest farmer's, wl sensibility « 


heart, the genuine etlusion Ppitv and 
aflection, had stre 


tu hus favour. I 










































iHE STEAM BOAT; ; 
Or, the Foyagesand Tr f Tomas 
1) Le, Clot serchant, in the § 
urkel of Glasgou 

Wuev Thad abundantly satiss \ 
my curiosity with the curious th 
ot London, | was admonished by my 
purse, Which had sore bowel cor 
| it tr m tle tin 1 mv arriva 
that it bel t me to think ita 
it to grass and plenishment in] i 
a mirket \ ingly after s | 
i] ints with Mrs. Damsal, i ge 

‘wine vy tu cart my portmanty 
the wharf, whe 1 embarked 
bourd t \l lamcer steam | 
bound, Grad w ug, to the Port 
Leit 

I had not been long on board whe 
| ' bel { who should [see 
i ng tus cane, but that 
2 \ ipered fat mau, wh ge 5 

1d taleits roa the fruse art g 
writ mane such a fvure in Diack 
wood's Magazine. 

“ |{ v, Doct r'” quo’ l t iengt 
=i eh, sirs, but a sight of vy 
isacure for sair ecu —whar d've ¢ ! 


? 


Lhe Doctor who ts ti pawku 


said nothiuy at tlirst 


looking as tt were down at m 
Ww i miquisitive and pealousing 
cried out in his funny way, “ W 
did that) creature wak frae? | 
sake, Tammy Duffle, how came 
here? What's taen you i gallanting 
outo’ the Salt-market? I th mughtt 
Crallowgate w t hae been the 
thest o r tranips but ve haes 

t Deon up ow irgo oy 
loyalty tothe Coronat Lord sake, 
man, but Im Ltosee y i ha 

mud ¢ vis ty t Co lirist 
face s tl Lleavens | s wh 
bammy 

lat » the (>i f 





that when 


self lett a 














as 
md 
was afull 


it, all 


ling with 


ngwith 
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but perhaps this, however just, would hid tt if \ 
notlhave been deco ,especiahvausa but it was i 
number of the ladies “ at the lower t eund eny 
ead of the Hall” (no doubt Peeresses thought, 
in their own right) adopted a sin ' from fativue, ‘ t 
course, and, standing in grand ex from ill-health, 
bition on the seats, with flounce nd of opposition, as none ¢ y 
feather mosteifectually shutup every Lords on the left 
iwenue, even of sight, to the Dhrone were present l 
Ilad the * hith: vulgar’ acted thus ata cupi ess than ten on 
theatre or elsewhere,they wouldsvon the Aing ving retired, we, 
have been taught more respect to the tuful sui is, fe ‘ 
feelings of others; but here, respect Che distance from t ! 
for the Sovercign and place repressed  Claring (1 $a it 
every thing buta stifled murmur; and mil id th t t t 
om reign gentleman near us, want. im London | 
mg some l2 or ]4inehes of our alti u t 
tude, whisper 1 mildly his regret sant adrivi 
that he had staid three weeks Mice eountry fi oN 
land tosee the King, “wh he « ! ves r CN ‘ 
not beheld for de ladies’ backses i lity: il ! 
Fhe little hero had previously 4 1 the end bre Ce | 
down from the rail a 72?’ § n, tot t Lex i it ’ 
kess than 00 yea ‘ i i i | 
st weiht having ove x ‘ t 
which obstacle, his « up ul { Live were i i t 
secoud frustration of his view was { ' ° 
more poignant, but it wa mately n ‘ priv coa (; “ 
stopped by the pressure upon “ t hackney 
ot a boot-heel, the owner iw h ‘ l ts, 1 
was attempting tosu ed to the lusty dravs, co Vv Ss, 7 
youtg nobleman § piace, 60 is { ‘ I it w ilth I I 
ever the Peeresses feather ‘ Ve Dov 
[lis Mayesty ascended the t t t t 
ibout twoo'clock. lle was rrouncded a | ‘ | 
by the great ofh ! fstate, i ‘ t 
his roval brothers Vork a Cla ‘ son ‘ 
all crowned with the 3 t ol the 1 ‘ , \ 


it Krita 





var auger, which 


ated without 
ng further to 


ress the corte 








